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Till ono Greater Man 



Restore us, and regain the blissful seat, 
Sing heavenly Muse!" .... Milton. 



PRIHTEB BY R, P. DONOGH; MAIN STREET, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 



Thx First Book proposes, first, the subject of the whole Poenif 
which then regularly commences in the nine hundred and ninety- 
ninth year of the Millennium or Paradise. The Serpent and 
his crew are described in their prison. What remains of the 
book is argumentative; showing, from the broken dominion of 

man from the bliss of Ekien destroyed from Eve seduced 

from the miseries and death of mankind from the state of immor- 
tality without death, which Adam might have enjoyed from the 

sufferings of Christ from the captivity of Jerusalem from 

the corruptions introduced into the church from the fact that 

the earth would never be restored to peace and happiness, while 
Satan roamed at large in it and, finally, from all the incalcu- 
lable mischief which, first, last, and midmost, he had done in the 
earth that he deserves the punishment here said to be inflicted. 

When the earth had filled up tjbe ineasure of its iniquities, 
Michael, the Archangel, is sent tp restore Eden and Paradise. He 

binds Satan. The Battle described. With the fall of the Enemy 

into the pit, the book coik^ludes, but Paradise is not described 
though it commences immediately. 
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BOOK I. 



? 

^ Celestial Pow'r ! descend from heav'n, and bring 

The truths immortal and the facts I sing ! 

The Grecian fables and the Roman gods, 

I leave impalpable in dark abodes. 

The mount Aonian, the Parnassades, 

The fount of Helicon, th' umbrageous trees, 

The mystic oracles renown'd of yore, 

By fabling Poets sung, delight no more. 

Another Muse, far other theme be mine; 

I mix with mortal deeds the pow'rs divine. 

I sing the end of present things, and find 

A blissful age propinquant for meinkind. 

I soar in regions where the prophets shine, 

Tracts unexplored by poet or divine. 

I sing the end of ages, and the rise 

Of new and wonderful to mortal eyes; 

Of what remains of earth to be explorM, 

How Paradise was lost and how restor'd: 

How Satan, bound in his infernal den, 

Disturbs no more the peaceful tribes of men; 

And how the rising glories flow along — 

A theme divine ! — immortal be the song ! 



Upon that Mount where God's Messiah shone. 
In heav'niy light, to Peter, James, and John, 
Who saw his metamorphose, and his reign 
Triumphant come when he should come again, 
I stand; nor cunning fables hence devise. 
But see the glories of his kingdom rise; 
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See hiVn transform'd; extatically see 
What is the grandeur of his majesty, 
And what the mountain-sheen of his great reign shall be: 
In radiant light, read his credentials clear, 
And cry, "'Tis good, O Master, to be here!" 
Behold, upon the deep prophetic scroll - 
The lights of fact in tides of glory roll ! 
Hail, son of Amoz ! Hail, ye band of Seers, 
Who taught of yore the joys of coming years ! 
In figures, numbers, was your doctrine taught ? 
'Tis all confirm'd by what Messias wrought. 
VaiPd in the drap'ry of similitudes, 
If still your moral hides, and still eludes 
Ev'n your own grasp; 'tis here that moral pure, 
Denuded shines, more tangible, " more sure." 
Did you behold the coming of the day 
That bore the mass of human guilt away ? 
That day is past, and witnesses decide 
That living glory to the Crucified. 
If, piercing the dark vail of future times 
Ye sung of other themes, of other climes ; 
Of Jews rejected, and of Gentiles claimed. 
Of Gentiles new-created and new nam'd ; 
Of that great Spirit who inspired your songs 
To tell of firey days and firey tongues ; 
Of heav'nly tidings to perverse mankind. 
How favor triumph'd and how justice ^in'd ; 
How churches in all continents should rise 
To hold a population for the skies; 
From the high regions of the upper air, 
(There was his seat, he revellM regent there,) 
How hell-wards flung, swift-prone, the devil fell, 
And wrath pursu'd him to the deeps of hell; 
And how, at last, the dread, immortal King, 
From heav'n should come to earth, and with him bring 
His hosts of saints and angels, smiting down 
Each impious head that dar'd to wear a crown — 
Hurl lords and nobles, princes, potentates. 
Republics, monarchies, and traitVous States 
To flaming ruin headlong ! and should build 
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A mighty monarchy with justice fiU'd, 

And fillM with life's and joy's own sweet renown. 

And wear, himself, the universal crown: 

Know, then, ye Seers! from Tabor's prospect mount 

The length'ning series of the facts I count ; 

In vision apostolic see them pass. 

And paint their glowing image on the place! 

Prophetic truth is apostolic act. 

The theory is that, but this the fact ; 

Why, mortals, then, your road to glory miss. 

While that is true, and now confirm'd by this ? 

Take, then, O mortal ! the prophetic torch. 
And on thy way in the thick darkness march \ 
Its flame is kindled by the Pow'r Divine, 
And facts evangel give it pow'r to shine. 
If weak thy faith, or evanid thine eye, 
Then cry for help if thou have pow'r to cry, 
Or groan, or toil ! With darkness is thy war 
Till he appear, "the Bright and Morning Star." 
'Tiscome! 'tis come! Sweet Paradise appears! 
Coruscant blushes flash around the spheres, 
"And Earth holds jubilee a thousand years!" 
Thus from the Mount I see the day begin 
That ends of earth th' oppression, war, and sin. 
Millennium^ hail ! O, let thy glories roll 
From sea to rolling sea, from pole to pole! 
Peace be thy glory! love his reign extend. 
And at the sceptre of Immanuel bend 
All knees of earth ! The happy millions throng 
To hymn their King, and glory fills their song. 
"Now are the kingdoms of this world," they sing, 
"Become the kingdoms of our Lord the King: 
Hail ! hallelujah !" — Thus they joyful sung. 
And, "hallelujah," the long echo rung. 

Enough, celestial pow'r ! Not here the Muse 
Th' augmenting glories of that Age pursues. 
But while its spreading grandeur mounts along, 
Elsewhere directs the poet and the song. 
The blissful Age to man in mercy sent 
First she defends by fact and argument. 
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For full nine hundred years and ninetj-nine, 
Since he was bound bj chain and key divine. 
While Paradise in all its glory shone, 
The Serpent and his crew lay overthrown, 
In darkest regions of the vast abyss, 
And prisonM, vile outcasts from the coasts of bliss! 
Darker and darker still that pris'n became. 
Hotter and hotter still that urgent flame; 
Keener and keener still th' undying worm. 
Fiercer and fiercer still th' eternal storm. 
Whate'er of pain the devil had known before 
While roaming earth, is deem'd as pain no more. 
The vengeance once he felt when near the place 
Where Jesus suffer'd, was a day of grace. 
Deeper and deeper still th' Infernal falls. 
Nor finds the bottom of those dismal walls : 
Heavier and heavier still his chains appear. 
And ninefold thunder bursts upon his ear : 
Storms of dread vengeance from th' eternal throne 
Meet other storms with equal vengeance blown 
From every point, and form a centre there. 
Of outrage v^ild, and infinite despair ! 
Companions of his fall, aerial thrones. 
Sink as he sinks, and hiss infernal groans: 
One sinks another by his lawless deeds. 
And brings compound damnation on their heads. 

Think not their fate unjust, unwise the plan : 
The foes of God are all the foes of man, 
And ever have been since the world began. 
To clear the sentence from the charge of ill. 
Reason and fact may serve us if you will. 
Why did perverse mankind become perverse? 
The Serpent made the treason and the curse; 
And if he suffer the augmented pain, 
It is but justice in respect to man: 
Justice demands whatever ills men do, 
That he who makes them sin should suffer too. 
The soul of man was formed for wholesome laws: 
** Pride was not made for man," but virtue was. 
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Call we for facts, for dark and bloodj deeds 
At which the heart of pliant Mercy bleeds? 
Then hear we Justice how she mourns and pleads. 
If she demand the spoiler of our race 
Be long confin'd in his condignest place, 
It is the voice of Justice and of grace. 
Then hear we Justice how she mourns, and pleads 
For wrath eternal on the murd'rer's deeds. 

What hours of bliss the first of monarchs saw, 
When all creation, by th' eternal law, 
A vast dominion, in subjection lay. 
And own'd submissive his imperial sway! 
If high in air he glance observant eyes 
And see the tow'ring eagle in the skies, 
^Tis at his will the lordly bird descends. 
And on his hands th' aerial journey ends. 
'Tis at his call the tenants of the groves. 
Circling in choirs, chant carols to their loves. 
If by the forest side the monarch stood 
And calPd the bestial army from the wood; 
The bestial army at his call appears, 
Submitting crouchant, and confess their fears; 
Or gambols huge, or freaks fantastic play. 
Till by their lord dismissed and sent away. 
The king of beasts, by fresh primeval law. 
Dandled the laughing kid in bloodless paw. 
While lambs and wolves, hyenas and the deer. 
The lazy porker and the shaggy bear. 
In all extremes of nature meet and play, 
Or while in sleep the happy hours away. 
When huge behemoth in the midst appears. 
Twirls his proboscis, or commands his ears. 
Shows his long tusks and his half-reasoning eye. 
Think you the lesser tribes take fright and fly? 
E'en to those tusks whole tribes of monkeys cling: 
Upon his back the bounding tigers spring ; 
Or if at last the load be overgrown, 
His lithe proboscis gently puts them down. 
The stags, the elks, the sacred unicorns, 
Whose heads support whole groves of branching horns. 
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The pulp of nascent vegetation chew, 

Nor learn the evil they have power to do. 

No savage heast his weaker fellow kills, 

Nor his vile stomach with the carcase fills; 

Nor kite nor hawk flies screaming through the air, 

To catch the dove her tender limbs to tear. 

Ah! happy realm! where naught but joy is felt ! 
Nor pain is known, nor one dread pang of guilt ! 
The serpent then carecrM in all his grace. 
Walking sublime; his heaven-erected face 
And human speech, a glossal power divine. 
Made much his person, more his cunning shine* 
Alas, how chang'd ! the vilest of the train 
Of beasts that haunt the wood or scour the plain! 
To sight, and scent, and touch — ^to all, alas, 
Offensive! vagrant of the rocks and grass! 
Without a foot, compelled to wind along. 
Without a word from a vile furkate tongue ; 
Above all cattle curs'd, vile, outcast thing. 
With scent opprobrious arm'd, and mortal sting ! 
Fly, demon, fly from the abodes of man. 
But sting his heel with poison if you can ; 
But know, that every son of womankind 
Shall break thy head where'er thy head he find ; 
Thy fated brains he'll strew in wrath around 
And with thy blood manure the thirsty ground! 
Know e'en thy greater, who once wrought by thee. 
Grandiloquent of lies from yon fair tree. 
Long since receiv'd from Eve's Almighty Seed 
The curse predestin'd for his fatal head. 
And bleeds such blood as lost celestials bleed. 



Oft did the father of mankind survey 
His scaly subjects of the fruitful sea. 
Forth on the placid breast of rivers, lakes. 
Without a fear, his pilgrimage he makes. 
Where Eden's streams regurgitate their stores 
Of mighty waters and the ocean roars, 
Forth steps the monarch on the green expanse. 
When lo, the monsters of the deep advance! 
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The first and greatest from his deepest caves, 
Leviathan, lies floating on the waves, 
Enormous mass! a continent he seems! 
His scales, resplendent in the golden beams. 
Reflect the day and glisten firom a&r, 
As some mail'd hero read j for the war : 
Yet no intent of war or death has he ; 
Tis his uncouth obeisance in the sea. 
Next heavy whales around their monarch run 
In awkward groups, and gambol in the sun : 
Some spout the brine in columns to the skies. 
Some fink below, some to the surface rise. 
Innumerous now, the lesser fishes throng, 
And sport with finny pride their friends among ; 
In solid mass they flash beneath his feet. 
As once they came impelled to Peter's net. 
If Peter's Lord compel their watery way, 
They fill his boat, or Caesar's tribute pay. 

Hail, monarch of the air, of earth and sea ! 
Who took thy throne, thy dignity away? 
Robb'd thee of life and all thy subjects too. 
And pain and anguish spread o'er all below? 
Th' Infernal Serpent erst in Eden found, 
Th' Infernal Serpent now in Tart'rus bound. 
No longer roams he in the tracts of air. 
To taint on earth the good and spoil the fair, 
But in the deepest of the dark abodes, 
Where burning demons bear their burning loads, 
Fierce biting wrath consumes him unconsum'd, 
To penal fires and to damnation doom'd; 
Justice, incens'd, flings down th' unerring aim, 
And breath Almighty blows the angry flame. 
Th' unfeeling murd'rer of a god-like race 
Deserves the keen damnation of the place. 

False reasoners are they, who infer from hence, 
That men in sinning, hold their innocence. 
Perverse mankind, with each volition free. 
Why charge your faults on absolute decree ; 
Or make a scape-goat of the devil too, 
For all the evils you delight to do ? 
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Go, pert philosopher, and learn at last, 

That, who consents the sweets of ill to taste, 

And knows the interdict, whatever the lare, 

Is bound the penal sanction to endure. 

If God foreknew whatever comes to pass, 

Does this destroy his justice or his grace t 

If b J a sinner's act he would fulfil 

Some wise design that he may deign to will. 

D'ye praise that sinner for th' ignoble part 

He chose to act from pravit j of heart t 

When human foUj frustrates heaven's decree. 

Does this leave heav'n fast bound in fate, or free ? 

If one alternative th' Eternal lose, 

Then may, or can he not another choose t 

If Adam fell and spoiPd th' intended race, 

May not another rise and fill the place ? 

If Jews turn Gentiles and their laws abuse. 

Gentiles by faith and truth are ownM for Jews. 

Whatever, or good or ill may chance to be, 

Heav'n has alternatives, and God is free ; 

And man 's as free to will, to act alone. 

As if Hwere true his deeds were unforeknown. 

Now, when the sire of men had well surveyed 
All living creatures, and their names had made^ 
An image of his own superior kind, 
Or of his body or his god-like mind. 
He did not could not in creation find. 
Then mus'd the king -^^^ Perhaps some dire mistake 
Befel my mode of making, or my make ; 
Why else alone am I compelled to roam. 
While all else pleases in this blissful home ? 
When I survey'd the feathered tribes of heaven, 
To every male his proper mate was given ; 
The same I saw the rule of plains and woods, 
And of the finny fam'ly of the floods : 
I, only I, a hermit am design'd 
To roam in solitude without my kind- 
Hail, bounteous heaven ! O give me only good, 
But give a partner of my flesh and blood !" 

He said. Then while reclin'd the monarch sate 
'i .'•• • • • ,., " ' 
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In his rich throne and canopy of state — 
(Thick pendant boughs above in rich festoons. 
Nature's own fancy-work and fairest boons. 
All clustMng each to other matting hung, 
While thick below the ivy crept along* 
Plants of all seeds, and flowers of all blooms, 
And carpets richer than of eastern looms, 
Adom'd the bower, embellished the abode. 
Invited man, and worthy of a god ! ) — 
Thus spoke th' Eternal from his earthly throne, 
^It is not good for man to be alone, 
111 make him proper help.'' When thus in few 
The present God had said, his Word withdrew^ 
While in his mind the scheme of man revolv'd,. 
A scheme divine in heav'nly grace resolv'd. 

Recumbent on his throne of living green> 
Hard-by a fountain, mirror of the scene, 
PiUow'd by silken moss the monarch lay 
And mus'd the shining hours in peace away. 
'Twas Friday afternoon, (a date sublime 
In the great history of earth and time) 
When soft and silent as the airy tread 
Of angels watching at a dying bed. 
The power of slumber came* Th' illusion stole 
Through all the chambers of his manly soul. 
And shut the gates of sense. Supine he lay, 
And softly breath'd the lingering hours away. 

Mysterious sleep ! What mortal eye can see 
The sum of wonders that we guess in thee I 
When first the royal father of our race 
Nodding, began to fall in sleep's embrace, 
He deem'd the journey of his life was o'er, 
That he should sleep and wake again no more: 
But by experience taught, he learned to keep 
The day for labor and the night for sleep; 
To hail the rising mom with gratitude 
With pow'rs of body and of mind renew'd. 

Behold the man, by nature kindly led 
To life's frontier — an image of the dead ! — 
Till the third day of feeling all bereft;. 
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And not one thoaght of conscioas life is left ! 
Lock'd up in silence from the realms of light, 
An extra session of the powers of night ! 
To sleep is nature ; but to sleep three days, 
Is one of mystery nature's extra ways. 

Mysterious sleep ! What mortal eye can see 
The sum of wonders that we guess in thee ! 
Thy nightly pow'r since earth and time began, 
O'er bird, o'er beast, o'er self impelling man 
Mysterious still prevails : philosophy 
Is ignorant still of all, and still of thee. 
If Abercrombie teach, or Good essay, 
Thy hidden secrets in the light to lay; 
We learn of them all they had learn'd before. 
When in thy arms they fall asleep and snore. 

There is, they say, within the human sphere, 
A power occult, which we nor see nor hear, 
The medium of nice thought suppos'd to be, 
Of touch, and taste, and various sympathy. 
Th' electric aura, some imagine 'tis 
Which from the body or the spirit flies. 
Or both in one their energy supplies. 
This subtile power, convey'd by sight or touch. 
In portions nor too Uttle nor too much. 
Tingles, they tell, the mystic web of nerves. 
And purposes of deatfi-like slumber serves. 
So Mesmer taught. But be it as it will. 
The sleep of Adam is a mystery still. 
Some deep magnetic power by some means given. 
But doubtless sent by nature-moving heaven. 
Benumbs all feeling and forecloses sight 
And wraps the monarch in the shades of night. 
What grace, what beauty in his form appears 
Where adolescence ends in riper years J 
Where youth had ended, puberty began. 
And flowing beard bespoke his station, man. 
If ever heart of Goddess true love thrill. 
Or on Olympus' or on Ida's hill. 
With all the proofs of her credentials clear. 
Here, bad she look'd, she would have own'd it here. 
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Thus slept the monarch wMle the falUng day 
Closed up the hoan in twiUgfat's sober grey; 
When thus th^ Eternal to his angel said| 
^ Haste» Gabriel, to yon sleeping monarch's bed ; 
Be thine the task, especial guard to keep 
Around his majesty while lock'd in sleep. 
If cold, or stifi^ or dead to thee he seems, 
(Far is his soul, below the realm of dreams) 
Or if his lab'ring heart should seem to fail, 
Or final coma threaten to prerail. 
Then touch the springs of life by power from me. 
And keep the ducts of circulation free : 
Next thou shalt guard a greater Man than he." 

This said, the angel flew, and with him fly 
Cherubic cohorts from the realms on high ; 
Swift, gleaming, awiul, fly their burning wheels, 
Th' Eternal presence every saint rereals ! 
Down lighting instant, they their charge begin. 
And circling round, enclose the sleeper in ; 
Watch every pulse, his breathing supervise. 
With skill divine and more than mortal eyes. 
Thus, mortals oft, when death's malignant blow 
Hath laid a sufiering fellow mortal low. 
Circle the dead and holy vigils keep. 
And all the livelong night forego their sleep. 

At length the rosy-finger'd dawn appears, 
And day's efiiilgence closes up the spheres ; 
The eyelids of the morning spread abroad. 
And Eden shines, the mirror of her God ; 
When o'er the bestial trains of plain and wood. 
O'er fowls of air and fishes of the flood. 
Strange tremor comes ! Of late they had not seen 
Their mighty monarch on th' accustom'd green. 
The bull primeval, lord of his great race. 
Wild-staring, low'd around the sacred place ; 
Arching his neck, he tore the solid ground. 
And bell'wing, flung the massy fragments round. 
The horse original confess'd his fears 
With eye scrutative and projective ears, 
Circling he neigh'd, he bounded o'er the plain^ 
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He flew, and fled with thunder in his mane* 

Ten thousand mourners of ten thousand kinds. 

Throw up their plaint high on the wafting winds ; 

The wafting winds support it to the skj. 

An uproar piteous, but thej knew not why. 

But most of all, the faithful dog attends, 

(Truest to man of all terrestrial friends) 

Nor leaves his master^s feet« From neighboring boughs 

Officious birds fling down observant views ; 

With necks awry, and beaks below their base, 

They eye oblique the mysteries of the place* 

Ocean is movM from bis dark, deepest beds. 

And monsters seldom seen advance their heads: 

The deep complains along his rock-bound shore. 

And loud and long the outrageous billows roar* 

So, when thy mighty Man, O Calvary, 
llanging, expir'd on death's ignoble tree, 
The sun beheld it? No, the fearful sight 
Drove back his chariot to the realms of night! 
The earth endur'd itt No, her entrails break, 
And rock-built mountains to their centre quake! 
The tomb supports the shock? When he arose 
Death's dread dominions he wide open throws. 
And round his head immortal glory glows* 

And now again the rosy morn is given, 
And phospher glories paint the front of heaven. 
And promise the third day, (a date sublime 
In the great history of earth and time) 
When God's Eternal Word, the Filial Power, 
Was seen advancing to the slumb'rer's bower. 
To the great monarch, angel powers applied, 
Turn'd him unknowing on his dexter side : 
Meanwhile, the Filial Godhead standing near, 
Drew from its sheath his bright eternal spear! 
Then gently feeling for the costal bone, 
Along its ridge he drew th' incision down; 
The tissue intercost of either side 
Instinctive yielded to the spear applied; 
Then from the sternum's firm elastic edge 
The rib was sever'd from the cartilage, 
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When foll'wing back, (for so his thoughts design'd) 

He weanM it from its Fertebra behind. 

Meanwhile the Mood, (a pure and crimson tide!) 

StreamM copioos from the fissure of his side; 

A vase immortal caught the foaming gore^ 

Preserved by angels in their mystic store. 

Then haste divine preparM a living web 

Of flesh successive of the absent rib; 

And over all disposed th' obedient sldU} 

Nor jarrM a principle of life within: 

The kissing lips of the integument, 

Around, zone^ike, from spine to sternum went, 

And ever after shone like mighty war, 

A white and glorious monmental scar. 

Sing, heavenly Muse ! or can thy numbers tell 
What glorious deed next on that mom befelt 
The smoking rib lay on the tufted grass, 
The foaming blood adornM the immortal vase; 
Then in his palm the godhead of the Word, 
With care divine, the trick'ling crimson pour'd, 
Then took the rib he had extracted erst 
And in that blood the crooked limb immersed, 
When, lo, the mystic power of life began, 
And through the mass the living virtue ran; 
Incepted life through every member flew, 
As into form the queen of mothers grew. 
Liife still is fetal, and no breath is blown. 
The chest to heave, or reason to enthrone, 
Till in her face, warm, soft, with beauty grac'd, 
Th' Eternal blew abrupt a frosty blast — 
She gasps! she starts! and gasping, starting, flies! 
Returns! then views the scene with strange surprise! 
Looks! looks again! and often wandering round, 
Surveys, alone, the mysteries of the ground; 
Survey's the fountain from its mossy brow. 
And sees her own &ir form described below. 
Thus, while she gaz'd, the pow'r unseen, unheard^ 
( Prolific pow'r ! the godhead of the Word ! ) 
PlungM her abrupt beneath that fountain's wave, 
A mystic laver and a mystic grave! 
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Up, instant springing, from the stream she flew, 

Returned, and lookM, and wist not what to do! 

Bat, calm'd at length, that lovM one she survey'd^ 

Still deeping, on his throne and pillow laid; 

For, in bis form a kindred soal she saw, 

Impelled bj lovers all-tnie, almighty law. 

She mark'd how heavM his chest with breath like hers, 

How beat his pulse, life's trae interpreters. 

As thus she musM and thus surrey'd him o'er. 

She deem'd his state what hers had been before. 

That moment found her what she would hare been. 

If bom, and rear'd to nubile seventeen, 

In all save mem'ry and experience. 

And what of knowledge is deriv'd from thence; 

Nor did she learn from earth, or air, or sky, 

How she arose to life, by whom, or why; 

But thus complete in every grace she shin'd, 

The purest, fairest, best, and first of womankind. 

Then gliding gently to the monarch's bed 
(By love divine and heavenly instinct led,) 
The beauteous stranger stole. Within his arms, 
She threw the volume of her peerless charms: 
Him she embrac'd, him kiss'd, nor silence broke; 
Again she kiss'd, when lo, the monarch woke! 
The sun, that instant, from his amber wings. 
Shed golden light on all terrestrial things, 
RolI'd up the front of heaven his godlike way. 
And gave the genial warmth and vernal day. 
The angel guards now leave the happy pair 
In all the luxury of wedlock there; 
( Nay, ever since, in all this world of strife, 
No angel 's better than a faithful wife. 
Though bards misogamist have sung and shin'd. 
The Popes and Byrons b<xrn of womankind) 
The beasts and birds assume their wonted fare. 
The sea subsides, and still is all the air; 
Bland zephjrrs breathe from every gum and flow'r. 
And joy reduplicates through all the bow'r. 

Then Adam thus to Eve, ( while on his arm, 
Lay the fair sum of every female charm) 
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^ Tell me, fair creatare, how thou earnest here: 
Art thou some angel from the upper air? 
Or art thou come from some fair-beaming star? 
Or did the moon, soft silvet queen of night, 
Send thee on wings of her own mellow light? 
Or if from Eden's clay thj life began, 
Why come so late to the embrace of man?" 

" How I came here, great monarch of the glade, 
Or why I came," (the beauteous stranger said,) 
**By whom I came, or if from heaven I fell. 
Or sprang from earth, or thee, I cannot tell. 
Recording mem'ry in my soul can trace. 
No annals of another time or place* 
The first I knew, I found me by thy side. 



^ Then sunk, impelPd, in yonder fountain's tide. 

Then hither flew, I know not how, or why. 
Ere day was up, or these my tresses dry. 
Thou call'st it late — I might have come before. 
But held no option in the destin'd hour; 
One thing alone, one thing is known to me, 
I am, am happy, happy now with thee. 



{ All else is darkness, doubt, and mystery." 

^ Learn hence, proud skeptic, all thy boasted rules, 

^ Deriv'd from classic ign'rance of the schools, 

/ Are false and fatal. Nature never taught, 

^ Of the true God one true consistent thought. 

} Whate'er of God is known to mortal man, 

? By revelation, first of all, began, 

i Then through the channels of tradition ran. 

<> Say, skeptic, canst thou see, or hear, or smell, 

) Or taste, or feel th' Eternal Godhead ? tell! 

) Or if his nature, attributes, atid skill, 

/ He teach by nature, why conceal his will? 

i "He 's good," you say, "his goodness nature proves;" 

^ He 's evil, too cries nature — hates and loves. 

^ "And he 's immutable ; proof nature brings;" 

A proof supreme from ever-changing things! 

Does God now live? does nature tell you so? 

He may have died six thousand years ago. 

For aught that nature can attest or show. 
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Go, then, philosopher, nor seek again. 

To draw thy creed from nature^s wide domain; l 

Know thou, that faith by hearing comes to all — \ 

^Renounce SU Evermont and read St. Paul;" ] 

And learn, though late, who follow nature^s rules, ; 

Many follow nature till they're natural fools. ^ 

One follows reason as the truest guide, ( 

By lighi within another is supplied, ^ 

Old confidence innate bolsters up a third, ^ 

A base ignoble god without a word! ^ 

Whatever guide men follow, reason^ pelf, ^ 

In wisdom's ear each says I follow self:" \ 

Reason is self, and self the light within, !^ 

That light is darkness, and that reason sin. ? 

Who follow nature's light on reason's road, ? 

Support the god they worship and his load, ^ 

Capricious, local, ambulating god ! > 

Thus oft, small boys astride upon a weed, > 

Ply all their force to make it run with speed, ) 

They shout, thej fly along the dusty course, ) 

They guide, they whip, they praise the mimic horse, S 

And as they fly they twirl the limber thong, > 

While their own legs draw horse and all along! S 

Then said the first of men to the first fsdr; s 

^I do remember what my feelings were, ) 

When o'er my couch the pow'r of slumber stole, i 

And darkness gave, and stillness to my soul. ) 

And thus I mus'd— ^Perhaps some dire mistake ^ 

Befel my mode of making, or my make! ^ 
Why else alone am I compell'd to roam. 
While all else pleases in this blissful home? 
When I survey'd the fealher'd tribes of heav'n. 
To every male his proper mate was giv'n; 
The same I saw the rule of plains and woods. 
And of the finny fam'lj of the floods. 
I, only I, a hermit am design'd 
To live in solitude without my kind. 
Hail, bounteous heaven! O give me only good. 
But give a partner of my flesh and blood.' 

As thus I plain'd, a voice that to me seems 
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A sweet illasion of the powV of dreams, 
Descended soft as from th^ Eternal throne, 
^It is not good for roan to be alone, 
ni make^him prq)er help ! '' No more I heard. 
But slamber'd, bappj in the heavenly word. 
And now, behold, thoa art that promisM good, 
And thou, the partner of mj flesh and blood! 
But how thou earnest ; if from the skj, or earth 
Lake mine, or from the ambient air thy birth, 
Vm unresolved. Indulgent heaven, declare. 
Why should I sleep to gain the unknown fairt 
For now, awakM, doubts still my soul invade. 
Of how, or where, of what, the virgin^s made. 
If, from the teeming earth before my eyes 
Fd seen her form' in just proportions rise. 
And heard the voice of him I'm wont to hear, 
^This is thine itnage^ hride^ companion dear;'* 
Nor darkness, doubt, nor lingering 8uspen9e, 
Nor gloom'd uncertainty had risen thence" — 

While thus he spoke, and would have spoken more, 
Th' immortal Imagb stood within the bowV. 
In the full archetype of man he stood. 
His image man, the Image he of God: — 
(Ye wrang'ling schoolmen, let your jargon cease ! 
Dissolve logomachies by laws of peace. 
Why endless schemes about the Godhead start. 
And wage a war of disputalive art ? 
^Our God is one," say Moses and the Jew; 
^ Our God is one," responds the Christian too; 
^But if he deign to made his Likeness shine. 
Is that great Likeness other than divinet") 
Then Wisdom thus th' Eternal mind expressed, 
(The Paib adorant, rose to greet their Guest,) 
^Know ye, the Pow'r that rules the earth and skies 
Assumes this form t' accommodate your eyes. 
I am the Imaos of that PowV Divine, 
And thou, O Adam, form'd of clay, art mine. 
And Eve, new-formM with every grace, is thine. 
If, then, thou wouldst th^ Almighty Father see. 
Behold his glories by beholding me: 
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Or if thTBelf, each earthly charm perceive 

Into perfection wrought hy seeing Eye. 

And now, behold, she is that promisM good 

And she the partner of thy flesh and blood. 

But, unresolved, doubts still thy soul invade. 

Of how, or where, of what, the virgin's .made: 

^If,' thou hast said, ^from earth before my eyes 

Fd seen her form in just proportions rise, 

And heard the voice of him Vm wont to hear, 

This is thine image^ hride^ companion dear; 

Nor darkness, doubt, nor lingering suspense. 

Nor gloomM uncertainty had risen thence:' 

But know, great king of earth, of air, and seas, 

Wisest and best are all th' Eternal wajrs. 

Whilst thou art ignorant how thy fair one came, 

How canst thou judge, or reason, praise or blame? 

Had I educ'd her from the roaring flood, 

Where were 'the partner of thy flesh and blood' 

For whom thou pray'dst ? If from the teeming earth 

My plastic pow'rs had labor'd her to birth, 

She'd been a stranger still: Or if from air, 

What kindred hast thou in the regions there? 

''But still thou thinkest, that, if thou hadst seen 
The beauteous stranger form'd, and waking been, . 
'Twould have been better. Let me ask of thee, 
If, waking, and with eyes intent to see. 
Thou couldst behold with pleasure thy lefl; side 
From spine to sternum bloodily divide, 
And a whole rib extracted smoking fall? 
Would not such sight thy majesty appal? 
"Know, then, the truth. While thou wast sleeping there, 
I took my own, my bright eternal spear; 
Then gently feeling for the costal bone. 
Along its ridge I drew th' incision down. 
The tissue intercost of either side 
Instinctive yielded to the spear applied: 
Then from the sternum's firm elastic edge 
The rib was sever'd from the cartilage. 
And foU'wing back, (for so my thoughts design'd,) 
I wean'd it from its vertebra behind. 
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Meanwhile the blood, a pure and crim$on tide, 
StreamM copious from the fissure of thy side: 
A vase immortal caught the foaming gore, 
Preserved bj angels in their mystic store* 
With haste divine 1 wove a living web 
Of flesh successive of the absent rib. 
And over all dispose th' obedient skin^ 
I Nor jarrM a principle of life within. 

? The kissing lips of the integument 

\ Around, zone-like, from spine to sternum went: 

I On thy-left side thej shine like glorious war;. — 

? Behold that bright and monumentiU scarf' 

^ He said — and lo, the Pair, in, mute surprise^ 

( Awhile surveyed th' attesting cicatrice; 

) They mark'd the wisdom of the godlike plan 

> Of making proper help for proper man* 

> Bone of his bone the Monarch ownM his wife, 
^ Blood of his blood, and life of his her life! 

^ Their faith, confirmed by monumental sign. 

Dissolved all doubt and made the wisdom shine* 

Then thus t;h' Eternal, while the naked pair 
Stood innocent, and pure and shameless there : 
** Without a cross, O king, without a spear, 
( Save mine etherial ) and without a tear. 
Or murder offerM to thy crimson'd side. 
While sleep reign'd o'er thee, thou wast crucified ! 
Take, then, the fruit of thy inconscious pain. 
Reign with, not o'er her, in thy kingdom reign : 
Subdue the earth, this garden keep and dress. 
All things in earth, in air, in seas possess. 
Save one restraint That tree of knowledge stands 
Sacred to me — nor touch it with your hands ! 
Taste not its fruit — forever from it fly. 
And touch it not ; for if ye touch, ye die ! 
Death! dreadful death, if once ye taste that Tree, 
By fell disease shall your destroyer be : 
Backwards to dust your bodies shall be hurl'd 
And godlike thought shall perish from the world ! 

^ Go, then, fair creatures ! with my blessing go ! 
Know but my will — no other seek to know : 
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And O9 when down the tide of rolling time 

Your names expand and flj from clime to clime, 

May joa in wisdom, virtue, honor, rise 

To higher glories still and clearer skies! 

Nor mortal nor immortal now are je ; 

To that and this IVe made your nature free : 

In true probation's point you hang betwixt. 

From that and this at equal distance fixM. 

If, then, my law ye faithfully obey, 

Fll take ere long the interdict away ; 

And you, confirmed in fealty, shall see 

The godlike realm of immortality* 

Unending ages of serenest bliss 

Shall rise, improve, eternally progress, \ 

Till earth all bumishM to my will Divine, \ 

In richest colors of my skill shall shine ; ^ 

And you, O Pair, the king and queen shall be 

O'er all that happy realm, and reign eternally. 

"But mark my words : — Your persons are supplied 
With pow'rs peculiar to be multiplied. 
You I have made, you others procreate 
To swell the tide of man and fill the state. 
Daughters and sons as fair and blest as ye 

S From pangless births shall form your family : 

> And these again another race shall raise 



> Of sons and daughters in the lapse of days : 

> And thence again, and thence again they rise, 
^ And still again the number multiplies, 

Till countless generations fill the earth and skies. 
"O Eve ! what rising joys and new delights 
Shall bless thy days and happify thy nights. 
When inr^thy arms or on thy halcyon breast 
Ii]utts young joys thy tearless babe shall rest ! 
^^^ '^Pleas'd all the day, nor over-spent with toil 

'Twill sweetly play and curl the cherub smile ; 
Its eye cerulean beam with heav'nly ray 
And 4^er thy face all innocently play. 
But ofnts painless wants shall be redress'd 
From the sWeet fountains in thy flowing breast, 
Where I have fix'd, by skill and deed divine, 
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) ^^ ^ ^^ , 

I The pow'r lactescent and the outward sign. 

'i ^ Look then and learn* When at the first I made 

j This thj great lord, thy hasband and thj head, 

} He was androgynal in the true sense, 

^ How great soe'er the mjst^ry rising hence. 

> But when the time mysterious onward drew 

> When two I made of one and one of two, 
/ I drainM his system of the feminine 

> And made its body in thy person shine, 

) And left its image on his brecut that hour : 

') The form alone is his, but thine the pow'r.'' 

> Here ceas'd th' Eternal, for a moment ceas'd, 
; Then thus again the waiting Pair address'd : 

} ^ But if, unfaithful to my laws and me, 

^ Ye touch the interdict of yon dread Tree, 

> You'll ling'ring Uve, and pain'd, return to dust, 
) And all your countless generations must. 

\ Strange pangs of parturition shall disclose 

] The fruitful source of poignant female woes. 

I Inconscious babes, distress'd they know not why, 

\ To heav'n shall lift their helpless hands and cry, 

\ ' And, sinking, gulPd in ruin, struggling die ! 

Fierce wars and rapine round the world shall sweep. 
And ships and navies whelm beneath the deep. 
Heroes and, tyrants, scourges of their kind. 
Like raging flames or storms of madd'ning wind. 
Shall plunge proud cities and whole nations down. 
And pave their way with skulls to wear a crown. 
All earth shall groan, a vale of tears and woe. 
Disease, and death, and anguish, reign below ; 
Mankind shall howl as in consuming fire. 
Curse their hard fate and their too thoughtless sire, 
And weeping toss, and heaving hollow groans, expire ! " 

No more. — The joyful lovers in that hour 
Walk'd forth in their new bliss through all the bow'r. 
Each moment gave some captivating view 
Of Pasaimse so charming and so new. 
Each in the other own'd a gift divine, 
And each in each saw grace and wisdom shine» 
Here reason reign'd, and every sense obey'd ; 
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Reason was right, and sense was righteous made. ^ 

Their histories each to other often told c 

Nor lost their intVest nor appeared as old : \ 

I Obedient subjects own'd their godlike sway, \ 

\ Each in their kind as innocent as they. ^ 

) O Earth ! O Eden ! Did your God design } 

\ To blast your bliss by destiny divine ? / 

\ Did he decree to man so short a reign, 

\ Then lingering ages of malignant pain ? ^ 

) Did he propose the prohibition clear ^ 

^ In grave command, and was he insincere ? i 

> If he the fall of man at first decreed, ^ 
; And then by law inhibited the deed ; s 
'> The purpose or the law, by consequence, ;; 
^ Say what you will, is clearly a pretence, i 
|! Beware, ye clergy, what your doctrines be, < 
^ Nor charge th' Eternal with hypocrisy ! ( 

> Know, thou blind sophist, Hwas th' Almighty will < 
i That man should live, and man be happy still : { 
^ And sin and death, whatever may be said v 
) By mad divines, God neither meant nor made. < 
\ O Adam ! King and Patriarch supreme, \ 
^ One niche below e'en Gabriel's place and name, <, 
^ Thy head with glory crown'd ! what pow'r malign [ 
^ Robb'd thee of Eve, and murder'd thee and thine ? < 
^ And O, thou Lord of lords and Kings of kings, ^ 

Whose honor'd name all heav'n ecstatic sings ; <; 



Mighty beyond what thoughts or words explain ! ) 

Groans from thy heart, and torrents from thine eyes, <; 

Blood from thy veins, and from thy spirit cries ^ 

That rent the Temple's veil, then downward went ^ 

And rent the sepulchre of saints, and rent ';; 

Rocks adamantine, then to heav'n arose ^ 

And whelm'd the sun in darkness — told thy woes ! ^ 

"My God ! my God ! " the gracious Suff'rer cried, s 

"O why hast thou forsaken me ? " — and died ! I 

But why thy sorrows ? Not for sin of thine : < 
For Adam's sin, for all of Adam's line !;. r- . ] 

That pain fell on thee — and the deed was done < 



^, 
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< When all the sins of «11 men ffll on one. 

< T' whom, then, shall justice charge the black arrear? 
/ In whose heart plunge the vengeance of her spear? 

^ To the old serpent erst in Eden found, 

In the old serpent's heart in Tart'rus bound. 
If Jesus felt the agonies and woe 
That man was doomM for sin to undei^o, 
Satan should sufier all that all men do, 
And all that Jesus sufier'd for them too. 
Who came unbidden, and who ran unsent 
To Eden's realm and man's umbrageous tent. 
And spoil'd by lies the bliss of realms unknown. 
Should fall coerc'd, swift healong overthrown 
Down flaming to perdition :-— He who came 
In squalid form, in pilgrim guise and name, 
And offer'd bread and kingdoms and a guard 
Of angels ministrant to heav'n's own Lord, 
And pawn'd a lie to veil th' insidious lure 

^ As he had done in serpent-guise before 

In Eve^s retrent : — The dark malignant Fiend 
Who truculent and pliant lingMng lean'd 
To th' ears of priests and senators convened. 
And whisper'd things infernal: — He who lied 
About the Resurrection, and supplied 
That sillj tale, as most enchanting news, 
Believ'd so long by renegade Jews, 
Of Jesus stolen from a sleeping guard. 
And other tales much harder, or as hard ; — 
Deserves the key and archangelic chain 
That bind his limbs infernal, and restrain 
From earth his Ues, his murders, and his reign. 

Thou SBocnfD Adam! where 's thy Second Evb? 
Did Stygian lies e'en her pure heart deceive ? 
Where now the product of thy murder'd side. 
Blood-bought, and water-wash'd, and sanctified, 
Un wrinkled virgin pure, thy spouse, thy bride? 
Didst thou not come " by water and by blood,?* 
To make the sons of men the sons of God? 
But man, indurated and steel'd of hell, 
Not always can or will thy doctrine feel. 
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Moral-almigbtj is the ai^ument 

Of fact and evidence to sinners sent, 

But may resisted be. If men rebel, 

Nor will salvation on this principle, 

Thj word is still almighty to achieve 

Salvation to the sinners that believe. 

Almighty pow'r nor further goes, nor can. 

Or on the principles of God or man. 

Though fools abound and urge their stupid thought - 

That God will save them if they will or not. — 

Thy Second Eve, O Adam of the skies. 

From thy pure blood I see in Salem rise! 

O Solyma! Thou sittest lone and chill 
A captive queen on Salem's priestly hill. 
What mean those wrinkles on thy time-worn brow? 
What means that dust upon thy forehead now? 
Thy joyful harp that flung the bounding strain 
O'er Kedron's vale, or Jordan's sainted plain; 
That cheer'd thy hills, or chimM along thy sea, 
Or wak'd thy tuneful soul, O Galilee, 
Is dumb and gone ! But thou remainest yet; 
To thine own hills are chainM thy captive feet; 
And thy sad eyes still weep o'er Olivet, 

Mourn, captive mourn, nor deem thy sorrows o'er. 
Thy friends, thy lovers, and thy sons no more!. 
Beneath thy ruin'd piles dread adders lurk. 
And gleams on high the crescent of the Turk.- 
Where once thy tow'rs bright shone, now dread and dusk 
Rears its grim form the minaretted mosque ; 
Mohammed reigns where David swept the lyre, 
And lust now bums where burnt celestial fire. 

\ Thy golden chain is rifled from thy neck. 

And rapine reigns where reign'd Melchisedek. 
Thy Temple fall'p proclaims the glory gone, 
Thy House of God, where his own Presence shone. 
His true Shechinah last, his sufi'ring Son ! 

O thou poor captive ! Wouldst thou learn at last 

(^ Why beats upon thee that relentless blast ? 

> Why fall thy tow'rs ? thy Temple, cities burn ? 
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Why age on age thy captive children mourn t 
Thy priests seduc'd diee to reject thy King, 
Who came all lowly, poor, and sorrowing, 
A houseless Pilgrim. He wept over thee. 
And wail'd thy children's long captivity : 
He monm'd the armies of the Roman horde 
Around thy walls and in thy Temple pourM ; 
Who tore thy bulwarks, flung thy ruins round, 
And whelm'd thy holy city to the ground ; 
Consumed thy Temple's pride in billowing flame 
And left of thee naught but thy cheerless name. 
He openM then the dark prophetic scroll 
And saw the surge of distant ages roll ; 
Heard the dread din of bloody battle roar. 
Thy daughters wail their bonds, thy sons deplore ; 
Saw o'er thy hills the moony crescent wave. 
And PAUSsmf A sink, the Moslem's slave ! 

He was thy King, Messias and thy Lord : 
Him thou revil'dst, his miracles, his word. 
He liv'd for thee, and for thee, too, would die ; 
He rose for thee, to carry thee on high ! 
He bade thee come and live. Ungrateful, thou 
Deni'dst his reign — and where 's thy glory now f 
Then welter on ! Still in thy bondage go ; 
Drink to its dregs thy wormwood cup of woe : 
Perchance on thee may dawn a brighter day 
If Israel's Kino shall take thy sins away, 
Restore thy land, thy judges and thy laws, 
And make thy nation what it never was. 

And yet, Jerusalem! within thy walla. 
Within thy heav'nbuilt Temple's echoing halls. 
When fires of Pentboobt reveal'd their flames 
To men of various tongues and various names. 
The FACT EVANGEL, wiug'd on pealing cheers. 
Sonorous thunder'd in their opening ears. 
Jesus is Christj the flaming Peter cried ; 
Jems is Christy his bold compeers replied : 
The fiery voice their bloody guilt pursues — 
WhcU shall we do? inquire the trembling Jews. 
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The voice divine in dulcet numbers then 
Prescribed allegiance to repentant men ; 
Which having vow'd^ admiring thousands rise 
As from the tomb to new celestial joys. 
Pardon and peace, and love and innocence^ 
And spirit-anchoring hope, arose from thence. 

Around the city then the tidings flew, 
And other thousands paid th' allegiance due ; 
Ev'n priests at last, (forever slow to learn ) 
Confess their sin and to the Lord return. 
Through all Judea flies th' o'erbounding word, 
In all her tow'rs the shout of joj is heard ; 
Samaria glows from Jordan to the sea, 
And heavenly glories flash o'er Galilee. 

Then went the heralds of salvation forth. 
From east to western lands, from south to north. 
. On Zion's summit the great cistern stood. 
With life's pure water fill'd, (celestial flood 1 ) 
Thence down the Mount in living streams it ran 
And slak'd the mortal thirst of mortal man : 
And thence again in smaller streams it flow'd^ 
Unspent, uhspending, streaming all abroad ! 
O'er plain, o'er desert, irrigating still, 
Roll'd the pure lake, or shot the bounding rill ; 
While happy millions their Deliv'rer own'd 
High in the palace of his glory thron'd ; 
Obey'd his Law in all they did and said, 
And made confession by the lives they led. 

Then Bishops, Presbyters, assumed their dnrge, 
Nor knew a Metropolitan at large. 
Each taught his flock and rul'd it too, for each 
Was humble, vigilant and " apt to teach ;" 
Each walk'd before and led in wisdom's ways, 
Unlike the Presbyters of later days. 
Then love fraternal in each bosom glow'd ; 
Their love of men evinc'd their love of God. 
The world admiring saw, and seeing, own'd 
The pow'r of love o'er human hearts enthronM ; 
^ Admiring saw — and this great lesson learn'd — 

s Turn'd to the Lord, in countless thousands tum'd. 
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O Rome ! Wherever tread thj iron feet, 

And cities^ islands^ continents submit, 

There breathe the breezes of supernal grace, 

There churches rise to happify Uie place, 

There grinning idols headlong tumble from their base. 

And such, O Cheibt ! was thj terrestrial spouse, 
Betroth'd in faitfa and pure baptismal tows, 
EspousM to thee by thine Ambassadors : — 
What earthly glory can compare with hers i 
Such, Sbcond Adam, was thy Second Eve, 
Born from thy side and arm'd with power to live* 
And such she was, and such she would have been 
To latest times, but for the power of sin 
And Satan's traitrous wiles. She fell, alas, 
Another Eve, from what her glory was ! 

Thus once fair Soltma, that sat a queen 
In song and war, and shone in David's sheen, 
Seduc'd by priests and seers who taught for gold. 
Her virtue, liberty, dominion, sold ; 
And nK>um'd too late, her wealth, her glory gone, 
Thy bitter bonds, imperial Babylon ! 
The sire, the son, the matron and the naaid, 
Along thy streets, along thy rivers stray'd ; 
While cruel scomers, ranged <m either hand, 
Tauntingly hiss and songs of ZSon demand I 

Thy Bishops, Christiana, erst were pure. 
And schemM how best their trials to endure ; 
How best t' advise, support, encourage, bear^ 
Nor fleec'd their flocks of thousands in a year* 
The faithful servants of a faithful band. 
Received the competence divinely plannM, 
In meekness tendered by a liberal band. 

But cent'ries passed. The Oracles Divine, 
By superstition veiPd, refused to diinew 
Philosophers turnM priests, baq[>tis'd their lore^ 
And Christian calPd what Pagan was before : 
Took some from Gentile books, and some from Jew, 
Compounded, mix'd, indent^ed the two ; 
Took some from €%rist to sanctify their shame, 
Then call'd the monster by tfie Christian name ! 
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Then rolPd the lingVing ages dark and drear, 
There revelM vice, reign'd superstitioii here : 
Fictions and fables, daily multiplied, 
Up-heavM corruptions, ever-heaving tide ; 
Still more it swelPd as grew the love of gold. 
And onward whiri'd, the ghostly torrent roll'd. 
Rolling it sweiPd, and ran as deep as wide. 
As high as deep pIungM on the headlong tide ; 
As vile as wide it grew, as foul as deep, 
As dark as high, convolving up the steep ; 
Till gathering to a mass imperial grown, 
It ruPd the subject world from Cjesab's throne ! 
But was this Christiana ? Priest, beware ! 
'Twas Satan kissing in the church his fere. 
And stealing Christ's own name to build dominion here. 

If some fair city fam'd for virtue once. 
For genVous fathers fam'd and duteous sons, 
Invaded falls — is sacked by foreign hordes. 
And her invaders reign her tyrant lords ; 
Can those grim hordes in truth and justice claim 
That city's praise because they hold her name ? 

When weeping Sion her sad bondage felt. 
And on her hills, and in her city dwelt 
The Moslem race — did this, Jerusalem, 
Make them thy children, or revere thy name ? 

O CioiisnANA ! If the priest, the monk. 
If swarms of clergy, vicious, lewd, and drunk. 
Voluptuous spume their slaver in thy face. 
And all thy name, thy dignity disgrace ; 
Are they, then, Christians^ and their stupid lore 
The Christianity renown'd of yore ? 
As well the Devil in his darkness might 
Affect to shine a messenger of light ; 
And this he did while earth he roam'd at will, 
But cloakM, or gown'd, or cowFd, he is the devil stilL 

Corruption to the throne of empire ris'n, 
Clench'd the red sword, or shut the groaning prison. 
Thy sun, &ir Science, in thick darkness set : 
Grim Bigotry and Superstition met, 
Bot not in marriage lawful. Such a league 
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Form iron-hearted war and mortal plagae* 

Behold, from that embrace the harpj brood 

Are spawn'd) and hiss, and snnff the scent of blood ! 

Obsequious fools, enchanted hj a spell, 

Would purchase heav'n from the black mint of hell, 

If so a priest decree ! — Thus loud and long 

Their bloody prayer, while the dark welkin rung : 

^ The stake, the wheel, the pillory preparo ! 

^ Recant, ye heretics, recant and swear ! 

^Mother of God, and God's grandmother too, 

^ Now aid the deeds our bloody hands shall do ! " 

They pray, they light the torch! — Thou sullen hell, 
Can darker spirits in thy darkness dwell t 
They light the torch ! A venerable sire, 
Subdu'd by pain, falls forwards in the fire ! 
His only fault, if fault he had, was this, 
«<The church of Rome,'' he said ^ had taught amiss." 
Perhaps he styl'd it, taught by Paul and John, 
Or the great man of Sin, or Babylon. 

A lovely maid, because she cannot see 
How three are one, and then how one is three, 
That is, because she doubts their Trinity, 
To fire is doom'd. The whirling flames arise, 
And in them gulPd, the tender maiden dies ! 

A matron next, the grinning furies take 
And bind her naked to th' infernal stake ; 
Then in a circling pile dispose the coal. 
And roast her body to convert her soul. 
Another month, its little cycle run, 
Had seen that matron mother of a son. 
Alas ! what double sorrows now are hers ! "^ 
Red glow the coals, bright flame the tind'ry furze ! 
Around her fast the angry billows close. 
And force the anguish of untimely throes. 
Poor little angel ! and will no one save ? 
Will no one snatch thee from that fiery grave ? 
Must thy poor mother for her faith expire, 
And thou be born, and cradled too, in fire t 

Mistaken woman ! Didst thou dare to think 
That in the Eurcharist thou didst not drink 
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The real blood of Christ 1 And hast thou laid, 
That bread therein disposed is only bread t 
Perhaps thou thoughtest Papa was not Lord 
Or of thj conscience, thought, or deed, or word : 
Perchance thou questionedst his right divine 
Deriv'd through Pbvbr over thee and thine ; 
And for thy thoughts expressed in honesty, 
Devouring flames were kindled over thee ! 
Peace to thy shade ! and joy and peace divine 
To that sweet babe, that sufi''ring babe of thine ! 
While in that cruel fire's malignant flame 
It roU'd in embers, its pure deathless name 
Was registered in heav'n : an angel then 
Drew the fair line with an immortal pen. 

O RoMB, fiilse name ! Wilt thou forever claim 
The style and praise of New Jerusalem f 
If so, where canst thou find in all the earth, 
Or Sodom's, Egypt's, Babylon's foul birth t 
And if thy Popes claim Peter's pow'r and meed, 
Who, then, to Judas, and his sins succeed i 
Avaunt, vile Rome ! avaunt, all from thy matrix I 
Thou hariot, fliou beast-riding fomicatrix ! 
Bloodnapilling fiend ! incubus of creation ! 
The darkness and the pest of every nation ! 
AH the worst deeds of monster-breeding earth. 
On thee begot, by thee confess their birth. 
Sins of all kinds, and vice of each degree. 
And blood of martyr'd saints are found in thee. 
With ev'ry tribe and tongue thy minions mix, 
There mumble beads, or poise the crucifix ; 
Raise thy cathedrals high, enshrine thy saints 
Of gold, or brass, or wood, or wax, or paints ; 
Run up thy steeples, fix the beamy cross 
That tells, alas, what is, and tells what was — 
That first, by Jew and Gentile, Christ was slain. 
That now, by thee, he 's crucified again ! 
Thy temples' cross unwitting owns the deed, 
Whatever Popes decree, or Bishops plead, 
Whate'er false homilies thy priests may read. 

Still onward rolls the gath'ring tide of time. 
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\ ' 

{ And onward sireepB and swells the cloud of crime, > 

^ That latest ages poisonM and inflaoi'd ^ 

^ By stupid rituals, religion namM, 

} Scarce know, amid the mass of rites and sins, 

Where superstition ends, or truth begins ; 

MixM up are all things in a murkj mass, 

Indigenous and foreign^ pure and base. 

From heav'n, from earth, and from profirandest hell I 

Tomes, not the muses, all their compounds tell. 

So deep ingrained within the minds of men 

( Clung the impression of the moral stain, 

( That ages were too short away to wipe 

( The grosser line and all its tracing type. 

( E'en sages, statesmen, and philosophers, 

^ Poets, dirines, and shrewd interpreters, 

^ Unequal were, in sorting false and true, 

^ To give at all times that or this its due. 

^ Yet what they could, with all their powV they did, 

^ To rid the world of darkness, and to rid 

; The church of tyranny* Their labors past, 

^ Some seeds of evil grew and bore, alas, at last t 

^ 'T is thus the assiduous yeoman clears hb wheat 

Of dtxaS, of cockle, and insidious cheat, 

As at the engine his assistant stands 

And twirls the iron crank with dexterous hands. 

First, through the hopper the unsorted mass 

By nice machinery is compelled to pass. 

And falls susceptive of the driving wind. 

While clouds of chaff trail streaming out behind : 

Then tiers of riddles shifting to and fro 

In gusts of wind transmit the granules through : 

Finer and finer still become the wires. 

As the nice art of husbandly requires : 

The yellow grains the finest last relieve, 

Which gliding equable along the seive. 

Add to the golden mountain piPd below, 

A part for bread, another part to sow. 

But, after all, some vagrant grains of cheat 

Or cockle still appear among the wheat. 

Still mock his toil, and still elude his care, 
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And shame the harvest of the folFwing year. 

Religion, thus reformM and re-reformM, 
Alternately delighted and alarm'd, 
Or riddled, sifted, blowM, or wash'd, or fannM, 
Or o'er and o'er by the learn'd critic scann'd, 
Did, down to those of the last ages come 
With here and there a spot of scarlet Rome. 
What noisy sect will now arise and say, 
**l've thrown each drop of Rome's red wine away ?" 

"Fools, that from hence into the notion fall" 
That true religion "there is none at all. 
"If black and white blend, soften, and unite 
"A thousand ways — is there no black and white?" 
I thank thee. Pope, for this thy well-turn'd line, 
And only hope the next may equal thine: — 
If wheat, and cockle, and insidious cheat, 
Mix every harvest — is there then no wheat? 
And who, if all were fedse, would make a counterfeit ? 

Reformers, hail ! Your names forever blaze 
In lines historic ! Nations sound your praise ! 
Hail, mighty Wicklif ! name forever blest ! 
Thy honor'd bones deni'd sepulchral rest, 
Were disinhum'd and burnt. A martyr thou, 
E'en after death, but doubly honor'd now. 
Joannes Huss, and thou, Jerome of Prague, 
Ye stood unmov'd amidst th' abounding plague. 
When pow'rs of Constance kindled martyr-flames 
And burnt your bones, but could not bum your names : 
Ye gave to spirits of a later day 
The light reformative and led the way. 

In Luther, Calvin, and Zuinglius, 
Reviv'd the spirits of Jerome and Huss. 
Great Wickuf's erudition liv'd and flung 
Indignant truth from Luther's thund'ring tongue. 
Mildly at first the rising storm began. 
Then swelling, bounding, through the nations ran, 
And hurl'd its bolts against the Vatican. 
Now trembles Rome upon her ghostly hills; 
Now pallid fear her fornicatrix fills : 
To its dark centre shakes that fearful throne 
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That monarchs made or tumbled monarcbs down ! 
S09 when a calm hath long beset the deep, 

And youngest billows cygnet-pillow'd sleep, 
S The dark-blue world of briny water lies 

Mirror of clouds and over-arching skies : 

The softly*breathing zephyrs may, perchance, 

Wake those young billows o'er the wide expanse; 

Those zephyrs multiply into a breeze. 

Those billows multiply to rolling seas. 

Those breezes multiply into a gale, 
^ And the dread mountain-waves prevail, prevail ! 

\ Then from the bottom where sea-monsters feed 

i Discussing slime, and their young titans breed, 

c The mire, the dirt, the slime up-heav'd and flung 

S Upon the surface, roll the waves among, 

^ Bubble, and foam, and chafe, and whirl in stench along. 

? Great was the tossing of the mighty mass ; 

\ Strong was the grasp at sliding powV and place. 

\ The pope, the bishop, priest, the monk, the friar, 

^ The king, the nobleman, the knight and squire, 

i> All to one common cause their aid impart, 

^ And spring the vigor of niendacious art. 

> The priest who never read, or never reads, 
V With scarce ability to count his beads ; 

S The pope whose belly wide distends with fat, 

s Who sits, he says, where temp'rate Petek sat; 

s The king whose dullness only 's known to fame, 

> Too much unlettered to inscribe his name, 

^ ( From hence the custom in all nations was, 

^ That they who could not write made but their cross,) 

> With here and there a cunning shrewd divine, 
\ To blast the Reformation, all combine. 

< To aid the sinking cause the devil lent 

s His aid gratuitous, and calFd up Trent. 

I From state to state the gabbling nuncios ran 

^ To fill the weak and gibbering divan; 

Of councils ecumenical the last 
Ere perisb'd Rome by heav'n's avenging blast. 

O Luther ! Calvin ! What insidious powV 
SpoiPd half your work, and turn'd the sweet to sour ? 
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Yoor work, imperfect as jour friends alloW| 
Was better then than we behold it now. 
Had your disciples foilow'd in your track. 
And onward press'd instead of turning back ; 
Improved the rules you gave them, and preferr'd 
To mystic doctrines God's almighty word, 
And what it said believ'd and glad obey'd, 
Nor other creed, confession, symbol made. 
And, filling up the work so well begun, 
Been one in faith and love, in name been one. 
Nor snatch'd the sword to vindicate your cause 
But trusted all to heav'n's almighty laws ; 
Astonish'd mankind had confessed the sign 
And own'd Messiah's mission all divine« 

Alas, for earth ! What good could triumph here 
Where Satan ever found a ready fere t 
What institution, set for human weal, 
Remain'd original, untum'd to ill 1 
Scarce heav'niy truth her guiding light began 
To shine, the day-star of the night of man. 
When sects arose, nor feel)le, faint nor few, 
To Rome oppos'd, and to each other too ! 
'T is by a law of physics or of fate 
Sects are autogenous, and propagate 
By force con-nat'ral of their viscera, 
Or in some other dark mysterious way. 
If one be good at first it soon grows worse 
And flings a new one out another course ; 
If bad, 't will not improve by a reformer. 
He 's call'd a fool, a madman and a stormer. 
The new ones, then, by the same pow'rs supplied. 
Quarrel at home and still again divide ; 
Divisions subdivided, rive and split 
With all the noise of eloquence and wit : 
Daughters from mothers go a little distance. 
Define their lines, and turn to make resistance 1 
" Lo, here is Christ T^ the youngest daughter cried ; 
" Behold him there ! " her sister prompt replied ! 
The world, bewilder'd, knew not where to go. 
Convicted rebels knew not what to do. 
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< Each partj could see in them no enonnity^ 

\ And passM their various acts of unifonnitj : 

Sometimes 't was law of state, sometimes opinlcm 
FitM on a Creed supposed to hold dominion. < 

Then whoso, venturing, wrote, or preach'd| or thought^ < 
Not as the founder of the party taught, < 

Was held to trial for his innovation 
And form'd a sect bj excommunication* 

As 'tis in human bodies, so in states, 
Disease incepted, strengthens, propagates ^ 
Yet nature's self doth. often bring about } 

Her own relief, and drive th' infection out* < 

Respecting Sects, the rule inverse we find, ^ 

The good rack'd off, the evil leaves behind: \ 

And yet, not all the good, or all the ill, ( 

Or goes or stays — they are compounded stilL ^ 

'T is thus from cask to cask the vinter pours ) 

His precious wines, and purity secures* ^ 

Yet, not so pure is the most perfect cask ^ 

As what the nicest taste might justly ask; ^ 

Still, by the process much the vinter gains, ^ 

A compensation for his toils and pains* ^ 

If somewhat foreign with the best combine, ^ 

Should, then, the vinter never rack his wine? ^ 

Then ask the question — Is Protestantism < 

Better at last than hoary Catholicism? s 

And we aiBrm^*For since the scheme began < 

What is unknown of all the pow'r of man? < 

Or what was known before, or could have been < 

While superstition reign'd and revePd sin ? < 

If he, Galileo, the martyr sage, ( 

Transcend the knowledge of a brutal age, 5 

And tell how planets in their orbits run 
Their mystic whirl, and circumvolve the sun ; 
F(»rth stands Bcllarmin with the fell decree, 
^ See nothing, sir, beyond what Rome can see ! 
All else is false in physics, and all else 
Is heresy, whate'er thy glass reveak ! " 
'T was said ! Inquisitors the cell prepare 
^ And lock th' immortal science-martyr there ! 
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If Faust and Schoeffkr ev'n the hint impart, 
The outline rude of Typographic Art ; 
Black ignVance dooms them to the gates of hell. 
And stakes or dungeons they must fly or feel ! 

But now, inquisitive and jealous grown 
Of each encroachment of an earthly throne, 
Men rouse their minds ! God speaks ! and Science burns ! 
Hist'ry approves, or disapproves by turns : 
Inductive Reason bursts the narrow bounds 
By systems set, and through the earth resounds ! 

Here, then, we rest ; and thus at last decide. 
Whatever sect is bad we may divide. 
And sort the good and evil, if we can. 
By laws divine, in deference to man : 
But what is ill, infallibly must be 
Determin'd sjch by heav'ns Directory. 
It is not heresy if we should split 
A church apostate and a better hit. 
But first, let each Reformer duly look 
What is the doctrine of the Sacred Book, 
Nor be deceiv'd, alas, as most have been 
By pride, or shame, or some such lurking sin. 

Reformers should be one : but this can be 
But where the gen'ral principles agree. 
Those principles are few ; and thus in one, 
Embodied deep, their true exponents run, 
*' The Bible, the whole bible^ that alone ! " 
Reformers did not split upon this principle ; 
Here had they stood, they would have stood invincible. 
Mistaking, not in rudiments but actions. 
Their Bodies broke and tumbled into factions. 
Their Bishops then made standards for their flocks, 
Defining what was true and orthodox : 
But what was true in one was false in t' other. 
(The common ground excepted,) and another. 

Inquire we now into the fitful cause 
Of man's rebellion to the eternal laws % 
Why, first, and last, and midmost, earth complained 
Of fraud and wrong, to endless error chained, 
A field of strife and blood, a place of skulk. 
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^ A lazar-hoase of litigating fools ? 
^ Alas, poor man ! There ragM a foreign foe 

> Who reign'd, Ihe Anarch of the world below ; 

/ ** God of the world ! " devouring Prince of Air," 



J " Father of lies," and all the evils there ! 

^ Hence ev'n the good were weak — were perfect any? 

!> No ! Earth while Satan reignM, bred worms in manna ! 

} Then thus th' Eternal to the Archangel ssdd 

/ When sin the cycle of her years had made : 

^ Haste, Michael, haste to earth ! With chain and key 
} Bind that Leviathan of the human sea : 

[ Give earth her sabbath, her primeval joys ; 

Restore my Eden and my Paradise ! " 



J 'T was said — 't was done ! Th' immortal warrior flew 

{ And in his train celestial cohorts drew ! 



) Through heav'n's wide champaign set with golden stars, 

) Rolled the dense glory of descending wars. 

I Bright flamM the chariot, fearful gleam'd each spear 

As now in regions of earth's ambient air 
Th' advening Godhead rode ! All ether seem'd 
One boundless sun — so full the glory beam'd. 
Meanwhile, the devil coasting high in air. 
And wars and storms and lies engend'ring there. 
Abrupt beheld the Archangelic face 
Flash earthwards, and (rememb'ring Moses' case 
When Michael's contest rais'd him from the dead, ) 
Flew, but too slow, though he as light'ning fled. 
First, down to earth his hissing flight he flings. 
Then upward mounts omnivagant of wings : 
Now in remotest tracts of air he rides. 
And now through earth's dark central fires he glides : 
Now east, now west, up, down, now here, now there, 
Zigzag he flits, and darts through dense and rare : 
All distance dwindles as he throws his tours. 
Here on the Ldte and there on the Colures. 

Vain hope ! For now the Messenger divine 
Pursues the Fiend, and gains on ev'ry line : 
The swifter wing and stronger arm of pow'r 
Secure the Anarch at the destin'd hour* 
Dread was the hissing of th' infernal Fiend ! 
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\ Fires ragM on earth ! fierce blew the ungovem'd wind ! 

) Old ocean lawless, his rock-bound'ries broke^ 

^ And earth distracted, to her centre shook ! ^ 

5 Red glar'd the ejes of helPs enormous lord, < 

^ And load the roar of his blaspheming word ! ^ 

^ His shelving scales *^ his bifurcated tongue ^ 

^ Out threatening shot his viprous teeth among-— ^ 

; His talons horrible — his ebon wings — ( 

^. And dipt in poisonest hell his thousand stings — < 

Huge effort make, as writhes the fiend around, <; 

While helPs black ichor taints along the ground : < 

Evolving corrugates protract his tail { 
That swept the clouds and made the mountains quail ! { 

Vain all his boast and every efibrt made ; ^ 

For Michael now th' eternal chain display'd, ^ 
And threw its gath'ring noose before, behind, 
Above, below, and all his pow'rs confinM ; 
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Then brought a surge constringent on the chain, ^ ^ 
And drew it tense, and tenser still again, [ 

Then tossM the monster headlong gnashing to the plain. ^ 
Falling, the op'ning Pit received her prey ^ 

Flashing and gnashing headlong down the way : < 

VoUies of pelting wrath and wiihVing ire 
Scorch'd, searing horrible in bickering fire ! 
Vindictive Justice drew th' unerring aim. 
And God's own breath urg'd on th' unsparing flame ! 

Thus fell the Devil, and thus with him fell 
His subject demons to the deeps of helL 
Instinctive now the sphinctering pit drew in 
Her crater-lips t' inclose her world of sin. 
When from his girdle the Archangel took 
His key infrangible and golden lock. 
Firm fix'd the bars, and seaPd the vict'ry won, 
Then cried, ^The work, the globioits wosk is done 1" 
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